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THE MINIMUM- 5 aan time when few girls 
WAGE AGITATION. went out to work un- 

less forced to by necessity 
is well within the recollection of men compara- 
tively young. When working-girls in all lines 
became more and more numerous, the cry went 
up from male workers everywhere that the bread 
was being taken out of their mouths because 
girls would work for less money than men could 
afford to accept. Large employers said it was 
a business proposition merely ; that if girls could 
do a man’s work equally as well as a man, and 
would do it cheaper, there was no sound reason 
why they should n’t be hired in preference to 
men. Accordingly, girls were hired, and men 
were fired, in many iastances. At 
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will be gone, and if they are forced to pay 
higher wages employers will quite naturally 
seek men, not because they are more 
intelligent than girls, but because they are 
stronger physically and more work can be got 
out of them for the same salary. If the em- 
ployers decide to take that stand, what are 
vice-crusaders and the law-makers going to do 
about it? What can the girls do about it if 
they find themselves jobless? Instead of re- 
lieving want and desperation among them, is it 
not likely that both will be increased? — Girls 
came in, and men went out, in former years. 
By reason of a minimum-wage scale, girls 
will go out and men will come back. There 
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Issued every Wednesday, - $5.00 per year, 
$2.50 for six months. $1.25 for three months, 


Payable in advance, 


will continue to be, as there always has been, 
more applicants for jobs than there are jobs for 
applicants. And “here is the keystone of the 
whole matter: Opportunity. ‘There are now 
in this country, prosperous as many like to call 
it and believe it, thousands and thousands— 
not always the same ones, it is true, but tie 
ranks are seldom depleted materially—thou- 
sands and thousands whose perpetual job is no 
job at all. While such a state exists, wages 
can never be high except in certain skilled lines 
of labor, and no matter how underpaid a work- 
ing-girl may consider herself to be, the grim 
truth remains that there are alwovs two jobless 
girls willing and eager to take her place if she 

lets it go. Here, certainly, is a piti- 





all events, the pay-level came down 
to what girls were willing to accept, 
and it stayed down. Now, as are- 
sult of the White Slave crusade, 
and the probe into the alleged 
relation between prostitution and 
low wages, it is proposed that a 
minimum-wage scale for women be 
‘enacted into law. Bvy raising wages 
by compulsion where they are too 
low it is proposed to minimize, if 
not to abolish, one of the chief lures 
to a life of vice. Namely: Want 
and desperation. Would such a 
law if enacted have the happy 
effect desired? It could not unless 
also in the law was a provision that 
women and girls must be employed 
at increased wages in the positions 
they now hold, and that is an im- 
possibility. No employer can be 
forced to hire a girl in his business 
if he prefers to engage a man. Girls 
years ago were employed in prefer- 
ence to men because they would 
work for less than men were willing 
to take. There was no dissatis- 
faction with men. With employers 
it was simply the old, old question 
of saving money. With a mini- 
mum-wage scale established by 
law, the advantage of employing 
girl help, except in special instances, 








less instance of the law of supply 
and demand. ‘The crusade for a 
minimum-wage scale is an out- 





growth of the general moral 
awakening—an awakening the end 








of which no man can foresee; but 
that there is no royal road, no 
primrose path, to the heart of social 




















“IT WON’T HURT YOU TO LOSE A LITTLE OF THAT.” 





wrongs and abuses becomes _in- 
creasingly obvious. Anybody en- 
tering the subject at all will meet 
with a network of causes and effects. 
Somewhere in the centre of the 
tangle is the great question of 
Opportunity. 
= 





“THE Government of the United States 

is not only willing but earnestly 
desirous of aiding,the great Chinese peo- 
ple in every way that is consistent with 
their untrammeled development and _ its 
own immemorial principles.” — President 
Wilson. 

It remained for President WiL- 
SON to discover in China a fellow 
republic. Other people saw in 
China either a “peril” or a “good 
thing;” something to be afraid of 
or something to exploit. Giving 
the right hand of fellowship to 
China is a brand-new idea; and 
refusing to keep a heel on China’s 
neck is not only a new idea but 
one almost revolutionary. 
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WOULD N’T YOU THINK? 











OULD N’T you really think, now, that before she 
got a limousine she would have had her house 
painted? = It has n’t been painted for eight 
years. We live next door to her and I knew 
just when she painted her house last. And it 
would n’t cost the tenth part of what she must 
have paid for her limousine to paint her house. 
Would n’t you have thought she would have 
done that first?” 

“T sure would.” 














“And would n't you think that before 
buying a limousine she would put something better than Nottingham 
draperies up to her parlor windows? And would n’t you think that she 
would rather have some decent rugs than a liiyousine? Some of the rugs 
in her parlor are so worn you can’t tell what the original pattern was, and 
none of them ever cost over twenty-five dollars when they were new! 
And her with a limousine that never cost less than five thousand dollars. 
Would n’t you think she’d rather have spent that money fixing up her 
house inside a little, would n’t you, now?” 

Sure!” 

“And would n’t you think that she would rather have taken her 
own aunt out of an Old People’s Home and taken care of her the rest 
of her life than to have put all that money into an auto of any kind? 
She is her own aunt, her father’s own sister, and there she is in an 
Old People’s Home while her own niece rides around in a five-thousand- 
dollar limousine with a chauffeur that she must pay at least twenty- 
five a week! Would n’t you think that she would feel that folks would 
respect her a great deal more if she took her old aunt in than if she 
put all that money into an auto? Wouldn’t you think that?” 

“ How could I think anything else?” 

“ How could anyone think anything else? And would n’t you think 
that she would rather have taken a trip abroad or to California, or done 
something else to improve her health? She told me the other day that 
she had never been in but five States in all her life, and she was never 
on a boat even over night. And think of how much she could have 
traveled with all the money she has put into that limousine! And 
would n’t yeu think that she would have liked to have done something 
for the poor instead of spending so much money for an auto that costs 
so much to run?” 

“T sure would.” 

“And would n’t you think that it would make her feel rather cheap 
to have a five thousand auto standing before her little box of a house 
with only nine rooms and a bath and no laundry? Wouldn't you 
think that she would feel the contrast? And would n’t you think that 
she would rather have done something for her sister who is married to a 





WHEN THE CUBISTS COME INTO THEIR OWN. 
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“That’s Mazie—that one on the end —some girl, eh, Bill?” 
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JUST THE THING FOR HIM. 


INSURANCE MAN.—If you lose a hand, we pay you one thousand dollars, 
Pat.—I’ll spake to me brother Mike. Ile’s a contractor, an’ do be losin’ 


hands all the toime! 


bookkeeper and has five children and lives in a six-room flat ? Would n’t 
you think that she would feel that there would be some people to criti- 
cize her for splurging around in a five-thousand-dollar auto while her own 
sister was married to a bookkeeper with five children? Would n’t you 
think it ?” 

“Well, I guess!” 

“And would n’t you think but then it’s nothing to me, and if 
she thinks that I am worrying any about her having a five-thousand-dollar 
limousine she is very much mistaken, that’s what she is. But wouldn't 
you think that she would know that there are some folks who would 
be certain to talk?” Morris Wade. 





ANECDOTE OF ZEUXIS. 


y ie the celebrated artist of ancient Greece, had painted the 
cherries so true to life that the birds came and pecked at them. 
Of course the rich pork-packer who had paid five hundred thousand 
dollars for the canvas could n’t stand for that 
‘Paint in a scarecrow !” he commanded, with the air of one accus- 
tomed to meet emergencies. 


yp gne responsibility really increases a man’s size; then again he 
may merely think that it does. 
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necessary to keep folks interested in Heaven? 


HEREAFTER AS WELL AS HERE? 
These things are-said to be necessary in order to keep people interested in churches. Will they also be 
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SPRING WEATHER. 


IN’T it lazy weather, though, 
Now the sun’s got back its heat, 
With the dandelines a-blow 
Ever’whar's beneath your feet? 
Air is lost the feel o’ snow. 
Ain’t it lazy weather, though? 








Makes a feller want to shirk, 
An’ I’m willin’, fer my part. 
Notice folks in love with work 
Is quite apt to lack in heart. 
Pays sometimes to take it slow. 
Ain’t it lazy weather, though? 


Let ‘s set down an?’ loaf a spell. 
Things ’ll soon be leavin’ out. 
Lordy, how the robins yell, 
An’ the toads all hop about! 
How thet rhubarb thar dues grow! 
Ain’t it lazy weather, though! 


Gosh! The ol’ world does look good 
When it’s greenin’ up ag’ in, 
An’ the light on field an’ wood 
Looks like gold-leaf laid on thin. 
Ought to hunt up thet ol’ hoe. 
Ain't it lazy weather, though? 


Work piles up, but let ’er pile; 
Man’s entitled to some play, 
Can’t be workin’ all the while,— 
Bet the fish ’d bite to-day. 
S’ pose we find the poles an’ go? 
Ain’t it lazy weather, though ? 
Walter G. Doty. 
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THIS POLITE AGE. 


Pigs pt ew: of the old-style dives have been closed. We 


must be getting better. 
CRABSHAW.—I don’t know about that. You see, we now call 


them cabaret shows. 


is behind it. 


he better kind of a front we put up, the 














iu) | kde | Sd i Le 
x ADI bs ~ 
ig} it PAI revert Biers 3. 
| ih a) 

N Yj ‘ 





y e 
{ 
ai 
| | WHEN WOMEN VOTE. 
| MERE MALE Cirizen. — What’s the delay, 
officer? At this rate we won’t get our vote in until 


sundown. 
Cop (in a whisper).— And yez’|l be lucky t’ git it in shen, 
me friend. Wan of the lady voters was taken wid twins in 


the votin’ booth! 


THE COLLECTOR. 


LouD individual sailed over the seas in search of relics of 
departed greatness. 
“TI don’t care what it costs, so long as it’s the real thing!” he 
vociferated. He was affably met by a dealer in antiquities. 
“You are familiar with Juvenal, the master of Roman satire?” said 
the latter. 
“T am!” said the loud individual, for though his learning had its 
limits he was not the less game for that. 
The dealer in antiquities unlocked a cabinet. ‘I have here,” he 
said, “the gloves which Juvenal handled things without!” 
And inasmuch as he was less rapacious than the majority of his kind, 
a bargain was soon struck. 


WARNING. 
gore GupE.— We Christians have a beautiful city made of solid 
gold, with streets of pearl, gates of precious stones, and 
Deacon BuLLion.—Great Scott, man, chop that dope! Before 
you know it you'll have the Pujo bunch up here asking you where 
you got it. 











EXTRACT FROM ANY OLD NOVEL. 


**GLADYS SANK IN HER CHAIR.” 


more people want to Know what 





AT LAST! 


HE hobble-skirt has one good point. 
I'll whisper it to you: 
The ladies now can scratch a match 
The way the men-folks do. 


ay 
THAT FROG FARM. 


(|* out of that rut, Mr. Cityman! Come to Florida and raise Frocs’ 

Lecs, and you will forget that there ever was such a thing as the 
high cost of living. 

‘THE FERNWAYS FROGGERY DEVELOPMENT Co., OF FANTASIA, 

FLa., is prepared to sell you the land, the breeding 
stock, and the equipment necessary to carry 
on your enterprise, and you can 
pay for everything in easy 

instalments. Isn’t that a 

fair proposition ? 

Let us convince you of the 
sure and easy profits in frogicul- 
ture by a few hard facts from 
the U. S. Census reports. Re- 
member, Figures don’t lie. 

In 1g00 there were 4,962.345,- 
908 frogs in the country. ‘len 
years later this number had de- 
creased to 4,837,658,000. Let 
those figures sink into your in- 

telligence a moment, Mr. City- 
toiler. Think of it, a decrease of 

, over 125,000,000 frogs in ten years, 
while at the same time our population was increasing by leaps and bounds. 
Does not this question at once arise in your mind: “What is to be the 
future of the frog industry of America, with our teeming population hun- 
gering for frogs’ legs, while at the same time this invaluable live-stock is 
getting scarcer and scarcer with each passing year?” Right here is your 
opportunity. Get at the producing end. Come to Fantasia and raise 
frogs’ legs. Fantasia legs command top prices in the markets of the world, 
and inside of three years you will look back with astonishment at your 
drudgery in the city and wonder why you did not come to Fantasia sooner. 
You need not take our word for it that Fantasia is the centre 
of the frog industry of the U. S. Read what Dr. Hook, the well- 
known explorer and magazine writer, has to say on the sub- 
ject in a recent letter to a friend: “The croaking of the 
frogs in these. . . . glades is terrific.” 
And here are just two letters from a couple of happy 
and satisfied frog farmers who got their start through us: 





FANTASIA FROGGERY DEVELOPMENT Co, 

Gentlemen; Yhe tiny tads I bought from you in the spring 
of Ig1I gave satisfaction in every particular. During the past year 
I have sold 328 pairs of frogs’ legs and 62 odd limbs, receiving top 
prices for same. Please ship me at once 200,000 eggs, as I want to 
set my small incubator next week and get some early eggs for 
broiling. Yours truly, P. R. E. VARICATOR. 
FANTASIA FROGGERY DEVELOPMENT Co. 

Gentlemen: The frog farm I bought from you last year has been 
a profit-maker from the beginning. I find the soil to be a moist, mel- 
low, medium mixture of muck and loam, which is the exact soil type 
recommended by the Government for frogiculture. No irrigation is 
necessary. While my tadpoles were growing last summer I paid 
running expenses by raising half-grape fruit, sweetbreads, pome- 
granates, calabashes, and seed peanuts on the unoccupied ground, 
and was able to attend to the whole plant before and after business 
Yours very truly, A; Fisu, 


Pres’t Fish-Storey Lye Co., Mfrs. Soft Soap. 


hours. 


Do not these letters prove to you beyond the shadow 
of a doubt that Fantasia is THE PLACE on this continent 
that was fore-ordained for the establishment of profitable [~ 
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direct from us, thus insuring your 
learning the business from the 
ground up. For your con- 
venience in ordering, we list 
a few of our choice offerings 
in herd bullfrogs and breed- 
ing froggettes: 
FROG-EYED 
FREDDY I1V.— 
This splendid bull has 
been at the head of 
our herd for the last 
year, and we are only 
offering him for sale 
because we have to 
make room for young 
stock. He is a big, rangy { : 
frog, with protruding saucer- NER 
like eyes resembling those of his 
famous sire, Frog-Eyed Freddy, 
III, who was awarded Grand and 
Reserve Championships at the 
annual frog show at Fantasia last 
year. Fred IV is a_ splendid 
jumper, and has a deep, hoarse, guttural croak, the sure sign of constitu 
tional vigor in a frog, and the point which all the frog fanciers in America 
are straining every nerve to attain in their herds. His legs are long and 
shapely, and the flesh is well laid on at the points where the expensive 
cuts come from. This quality this truly great bull has transmitted to his 
descendants in a marked degree, and if you could only see some of his 
tadpoles we are sure you would say he was just the frog you are looking 
for to head your establishment. We are offering him at the ridiculously 
low price of $13.38. 


RICHARD CROKER II.—For any frog raiser who wants a 
first-class utility bull at a reasonable price, we are sure that Richard 
cannot fail to please. He is a small, well-built, meaty animal, a lineal 
descendant of Fairy Fay, universally conceded to have won more blue 
ribbons than any other froggette ever owned in America. The only 
reason we are putting him on the bargain-counter at the present time is 
that he has a slight cast in the left eye. While this might injure him for 
show purposes, we think you will make no mistake in buying Richard 
as a purely utility frog. Price $7.17. 


HIS PRIVILEGE. 


**Does your wife always have the last 


word?’ 
“Um, no. 
dear,’ or ‘ Very true, dear.’” 


I most always say: ‘ Yes, 
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froggeries ? Sa. ee 

Then why hesitate? Notice that THE FrerNways 22a ~ Seal 
FROGGERY DEVELOPMENT Co. not only provides you with : — 3 
land that is admirably adapted to frog raising, but will also De tiie es ~ sat 
sell you breeding stock at rock-bottom prices. Or, if you \—Yoaex— ios sn 





do not wish to incubate yourself the first year, we can provide you 
with day-old tiny tads in any number from 10,000 up. We ad- 
vise, however, your buying some good vigorous breeding frogs 


goons men are necessary: If all of us were bright enough to pass the 


WITHOUT PAIN. 


CooGAN (sympathetically ).— Wait a minute, sor! Ill call the dintist! 


Civil Service examinations who would be left to work? 
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THEY BELONG TOGETHER. 
The Starvation-Wage Factory and the “Red-Light” Hotel. 


FANNY FRIGANZA.—A thoroughly feminine head, front legs THE START. 
whose bow is the pink of perfection and the envy of all frog breeders 
who have ever seen her; hind legs which propel her around the frog- 

gery at an astonishingly rapid rate, and an egg 

record of 138.416 eggs in 1912 —these 

qualities make Fanny Friganza a froggette 

of superlative quality. Fanny Friganza 

is by Fantasia’s Fury out of Fairy Fay’s 

Filly, and in offering her at the remark- 

ably low price of $10 08 we are confer- 

ring a favor on the frog breeders and 

frogs’ legs consumers of America which 
can hardly be overestimated. 


A YOUNG WOMAN, neatly but fashionably attired, entered the railway 
station and took a seat in the waiting-room. 
She carried a baby. 





After a while the baby cried, and the young woman fed it and 
fondled it. Her eves showed traces of tears. 

‘The baby slept. The young woman laid it in the seat next to her. 
She rose and walked to the door leading out on the tracks. At the 
threshold she glanced swiftly back. 

The door opened, and the chill air smote her hot face. 

“What are you doing?” demanded a man in uniform, gruffly. 

“Hush! We’re getting a short story started,” she faltered, tremu- 
lously adding, as she vanished in the darkness: “A story that will start 
yy : FELIPE’S FILENA.—De- a little differently, you know!” 
pe scended from an intensified ers 


——— egg-laying strain, Felipe’s WM Hi 
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Filena has added new laurels to 

an already famous frog family. 
In order to keep exact egg records, 
we of course trap-nest all our females, 
but even without the trap-nest we could 
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WARNING 
ANYONE FOUND 





tell Filena’s eggs among a million. Their large size, perfect |} peracina 

er e . THIS WALL 8 | 

oval shape, and solid bottle-green color make them absolutely — [ay prosec ii 
ss 


distinctive. Since Jan. 1, 1913, she has averaged over 345 
eggs per day, and we have hatched over 80% of them. And 
such tadpoles! Long cylindrical bodies, straight backs, and 
stocky, shapely tails, they all give promise of developing into 
a truly wonderful bunch of frogs. But we are so overstocked 
that the first $8 takes this splendid mother. 
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ABSOLUTELY NO STOCK SOLD TO DEALERS. 
TINY TADS—$4.00 PER 100.000. 
HATCHING EGGS—$1.50 PER 100,000; 

90% FERTILITY GUARANTEED. 


As a special inducement to prospective breeders, with 
order for stock or eggs of $3 or over, we will send a sample 
bag of our fancy long-bearded water-cress, positively the 
best material for bedding and nesting material in the frog- 
gery; also ro shares of the cumulative preferred 9% gold 
and platinum mortgage bonds of the FANTASIA INCU- 
BATOR CO., which is a first lien on all tangible assets of a 
firm making more frog incubators than any other incubator 


company in the world, R. E. Annin, Jr. Wit aU 
— — I) ™ 
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GETTING SQUARE. & 
“T WALKED into a restaurant,” said the man with the grouch, “and 
the waiter gave mea cracked plate, a knife that was chipped, a THE RIGHT OF SUFFRAGE. 

fork that was bent, and the glass with the water in it was unwashed.” Maccir.—I’m in favor of votes fer wimmin, if it’s only fer de ride! 

“Of course you complained to the proprietor,” said some one. CHIMMIF.— Wot ride? 

“No,” replied the man with the grouch, “but when I left I Maccir.— W’y, I'd make ‘em send a buzs-wagon fer me, ter take me 


tipped that waiter with a plugged nickel.” ter de polls! 
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While there are more applicants than jobs the 
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OVERCROWDED RAFT. 


3 than jobs the working-girls’ grim struggle will continue. 
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OF COURSE. 


‘* Tlave you heard about Cynthia? ”’ 
‘**No, what —is it a secret?” 
“Vou. 


**Oh, yes—I ’ve heard!” 


DIARY OF A MILITANT SUFFRAGETTE. 
’ A RECORD OF STRENUOUS DAYS. 


RIDAY, THE gtH.—Glorious time in Piccadilly. 
Broke four shop-windows, threw pepper at 

Lloyd-George, ruined two policemen’s coats, 

and reported them for being rough in taking 
me to Bow Street. 

SaTURDAY. — Oh, Joy! Marion Gabb_ has 
joined our ranks. She used to fancy that she was 
a lioness, and beat all who didn’t run when she 
roared. She has dropped the lioness idea, and says 
now she will beat people who won’t vote for women. 

SuNDAY.— Marion bit a. policeman on the hand; 
perhaps he’ll get blood-poisoning. | Sybil tore an- 
other “Bobby’s” ear with her parasol. -Joan of 
Arc/ Our stand in Hyde Park made such a glorious 

noise over votes for women that the Anabaptist, 

Apostotene, and Socialist stands were simply 

smothered. ‘The Holy Lighters attacked us with 
the others. Some brute broke Mrs. Rummun’s 
spectacles so the poor dear could not discriminate, and she scratched our 
Brother Dankey’s face and smashed Mrs. Crankhearse’s bonnet. Then 
the crowd became so lawless and rough that we positively screamed for 
the police, who took us to safety in a house by the Marble Arch. We 
had to stay there four hours until the crowd dispersed. 

Monpay.—Dropped lighted matches into nine letter-boxes and two 
parcel-vans. Threw oil over a policeman’s uniform. Shall make it vitriol 
next time. Celia Badnut told us she had broken all her husband’s pipes 
and his shaving-set, and will smash his office furniture until he’s on our 
side. True till death / 





THEY ALWAYS 





Tuespay.—That bright child, Jennie Snip, is one of us. Got her 
interested at last. She makes faces at every man in the streets, aud puts 
glue on the omnibus cushions. She makes speeches, too, about what 
Government should be, and ali that. Refuses to eat if her father won't 
give her pennies. Justfancy! And only nine years old; it’s wonderful! 

WepNEspaAy.— Agreed to destroy every Rembrandt in the National 
Gallery, but a horrid attendant kept me away. Went to Suffrage head- 
quarters. Some lawless wretches had smashed our windows, Where 
were the police? Why don’t thev keep such ruffians in order? = ‘The 
Government ought to be made to pay for our windows. 

Tuurspay.—What fun! Kew Gardens in ruins. 
Celia’s husband asks: “What will we do when we get 


Through us! 







votes? Go without our fun?” Goodness! ‘There’s - 
a problem! We so enjoy these rampages that bigs 

2 ’ tg Ze Vs, 
life would be tame and stale without it all. ZU, A 


Mrs. Crankhearse savs she’// find some other 

















Kno 
reason. An American said to her: “When Alb a 
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the bats in your belfry flutter, all similar bats 
flutter with ’em.” I’m sure he meant some- , 
thing nasty. Horrid people, the Americans. saat 
Fripay.—Celia has been put into a 1 
private lunatic asylum. Her wretch ¢ Chai) 
of a husband put her there because she ve ii 
went down to the city and broke his 7 
desk.’ What drufes, BRU'TES, BRU'TES 
these husbands are! Even Edith’s 
husband won’t let us see her any 
more; says “it’s catching, es- 
pecially at the full of the 
moon.” We'll give /im 
something catching. And 
there’s John. He sym- 
pathized with votes 
for women once. He 
savs we’ve disgusted 
him, and he’s against 
us now. Men are 
so changeable. 
SATURDAY.— 
Trouble yesterday. 
Most unfortunate. 
Marion Gabb got 
back her lioness hallu- 
cination and beat ws. She 
gave Mrs. Crankhearse a 
black eye. My husband wants 
to know what becomes of all 
the money that is contributed. 
Such sordid questions are not 
in keeping with our glorious 
cause, for when we asked 
Mrs. Crankhearse what she 
had done with all the money, 
she started us singing the 
Militant Suffragist song, and 
sent us forth to tear up the Green Park shrubbery. A wretch of a 
judge sentenced Bedelia to thirty days’ hard labor for being a Suffragist. 
He said it was for malicious mischief and damage, but we know better. 
Sunpay.—We broke up a Liberal meeting. ‘Threw red ink at the 
mob. Then they daubed us with green paint. My new gray mousseline 
was simply ruined. If the Government were competent, mobs would n’t 


THE ANNUAL BLUFF. 


CouNtRY HoreLt-KEeEeprr. — Clean out 


the beer-pipes, John, and buy a new pack o’ 
cards—then send this *‘ad”’ to the A/orning 
Whirl, that the house has been renovated 
and refurnished for the coming season! 


SIT THAT WAY. 
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THESE GENTLEMEN HAVE NOT BEEN SUDDENLY SEIZED WITH CRAMPS. 


NO, THEY ARE SIMPLY MEMBERS OF A MANDOLIN CLUB AT PRACTICE. 


~~ ee 





—a 





— 



































Nie 
Mila 


is op 








iV. 





THE NEW BABY. 


AGITATED PARENYT.—I (o/d her to keep away from that Cubist 


exhibition! 


allowed such _ latitude. 
And the County Council should be compelled to give me a new gown. 
Her final question 


be 
there. 
Monpay.— Sophia was unconverted up till Saturday. 


‘These men should all be sent to prison and ef? | 


was: “After getting our votes what will we do if we are out-voted any time | 


as a minority and get defeated?” 
her answer to Sophia. It was: “We would make the majority sick until they 
gave us what we wanted. ‘That’s the way to gain anything and everything.” 
Gifted woman!  Marvelously resourceful! Sophia was so tickled by this that 
she joined us there and then. 

Turespay.—John tried to make a point by quoting the new German Army 
appropriation of a hundred million pounds. He said it meant a serious men- 
ace to England and her commerce. The silly!) We women will prevent war, 
for we believe in peace and harmony. 
we will just vote that Germany shall do no fighting. 
has windows and shrubbery; we know what to do. 

WepNeEspay.—John just rushed in. He is positively jubilant. Claims 
that the problem is solved at last. He says that Militants arrested for running 
amok hereafter are to be taken to asylums where they are used to mono- 
maniacs, and treated there for “what ails us.” He says we are “ pathological 
conditions,” whatever that means. John’s a beast. He says we’re insane.- / 
know I’m not. 
lioness idea. Wretched public. We are heroines, crusaderesses, martyrs! 
Prison is noble. But lunatic asylums! It’s an outrage! Such a stigma on 
one’s future. Really, one must be careful. Speedland. 


Furthermore, the Kaiser 


SYMPTOMS. 


Bertone can judge a man’s character by the way he acts when 
he has a tooth pulled. 
CrapsHaw.—I’d very much rather size him up by the way he goes on 
when he has had his leg pulled. 





WHISKERS AND HAIR. 


WHAT A CHANGE THE STYLE OF CuT MAKEs! 


Neither is Marion Gabb, only I wish she would get over that | 


I asked dear Mrs. Crankhearse and sent | 


r . . | 
You can do anything with votes, so 






















Every pipe’s a jimmy pipe 
if it’s packed with P. A. 


You enlist in the jimmy pipe army— 
whether you boss a briar, clay or meerschaum. 
Just jam it chock full of Prince Albert, 
make fire with a match—and you've cer- 
tainly got yours ! 


for P.A. Prince Albert kicks the grouch right out of 
ne the any old pipe you ever saw or smoked—or 
om tried to smoke! It tunes em up and puts in 


sweetness and fragrance and rea/ pipe joy ! 


My, how you can go to that old jimmy 
NOW! Because Prince Albert never bit 
any other man’stongue. And it won't bite 
yours! The bite’s cut out by a patented 
process. It just makes men pipe happy ! 


PRINGE ALBERT 


the national joy smoke 


tells its own story in simple words: “It’s 
the goods.” Realize, men, that it has 
doubled the number of pipe smokers in a 
few years. ‘Think how downright delicious 
it must be, to set pipe-shy men “going to it” 
and to bring 
intolineold- 
timers who 
suffered 
with “bit- 
ers” and 
“ranks” till 
Prince Al- 
bert blazed 
the way ! 


Bay Prince 
Albert. any- 
whereintop- 
py red bags, 
Sc; tidy red 
tins, 10c; 
and pound 
and half- 
pound humi- 
dors. 


R. J. REYNOLDS 
TOBACCO CO. 
Winston-Salem, N. C. 


Butt Moose REPARTEE. 


As a rapid-fire talker, a machine-gun of wit, and a cannonade of denunci- 
ation Col. Theodore Roosevelt is hard to beat, says Zhe Fopu/ar. But there 
was one time when he met his match, and it was in the State of Indiana, where 
every man, woman and child becomes expert in politics before learning how to 
walk, and dies expressing regret at not being able to live until the next election. 

The Colonel was rushing along in the last Presidential campaign with a 
fine demonstration that Woodrow Wilson was totally unfit for the White House. 

“T don’t like you!” a man on the outskirts of the crowd interrupted, rising 
to his feet and shaking his fist. 

“You’re a Democrat, I suppose,” said the Colonel. 

The man agreed that he was a Democrat, and the speaker asked him why? 

“Because,” replied the distarbing element, “my great-grandfather, my 
grandfather, and my father were Democrats.” 

“My dear friend,” said the Colonel, with excellent sarcasm, “if your great 
grandfather, and your grandfather, and your father had each been a fool, what 
would you be?” 

“Sir,” said the interrupter, “a Bull Mooser.” 


’ 


No DEFENSE. 
Lawver.—I think I can get you a divorce, madam, for cruel and inhuman 
treatment—but do you think your husband will fight the suit? 
Woman.—Fight! Why, the little shrimp dassent even come into a room 
where I am!— Zruth Seeker. 


Why SHOULD SHE? 
“Come, now, Jemima,” said the Whitechapel bridegsoom, “you're goin’ 
to s’y ‘obey’ when you comes to it in the service, ain’t you?” 
“Wot, me?” cried the bride. “Me s’y ‘obey’ to you? 
’Ennery, you ain’t ’arf me size!”—Zendon Opinion. 


Why, blow me, 











(,EORGE W. BOYD entered the railroad service in 1863 as a freight | 
In 1872 his career in the passenger service began, and he has 
gone through “all the chairs” from the clerk’s desk up to the arm-chair of the 
Passenger Traffic Manager of the Pennsylvania Railroad. 
be one of the best-posted men on passenger affairs in the country, and is a 
prominent factor in the deliberations of the Trunk Line passenger chiefs on all 
matters concerning rates and regulations. He is an Indianian by birth and a 


clerk. 


Pennsylvanian by adoption. 





LoyYAL. 

Sister Kittie ’s home from college with a host 
of modern kinks 

In the way of hygienics, sanitation, food, 
and drinks. 

Proteids and carbohydrates she combines 
exactly right, 

For the strictly balanced ration she identifies 
at sight. 

She knows all about digestion, what is best 
for us to eat, 

W hat we need for body-building, growthand 

force, repair and heat; 

And the dinner-table ’s lovely when my sister 
has it set; 

But we haven’t lost our confidence in 
Mother’s cooking yet! 

—Lippincott’s. 








BAGGAGE. 

Nat Goodwin was at the club with 
an English friend and became the 
centre of an appreciative group. A 
| cigar man offered the comedian a 
cigar, saying it was a new production. 

“With each cigar, you understand,” 
the promoter said, “I give a coupon, 
and when you have smoked three 
theusand of them you may bring the 
ceupons to me and exchange them for 
a grand piano.” 

Nat sniffed the cigar, pinched it 
gently, and then replied: “If I smoked 
three thousand of these cigars I think 
I would need a harp instead of a 
grand piano.” 

There was a burst of laughter in 
which the Englishman did not juin, 
but presently he exploded with merri- 
ment. “Iseethe point!” he exclaimed. 
“Being an actor, you have to travel 
around the country a good deal, and a 
harp would be so much more con- 
venient to carry.” —Phila. Record. 

He is considered to 

WHEN a girl suddenly discovers that 
her husband is only an ordinary mutt, 
like her brother, you can bet that the 
honeymoon has ended. — Cincinnati 
Enquirer. 








A DIsTINGUISHED GUEsT. 
“Clubman and his wife don’t 
speak.” 

“No. He happened to be home for 
dinner one night recently, and his wife 
rose in her place and began: ‘Chil- 
dren, we have with us to-night——’ 
and Clubman has had a grouch ever 


since.” — Houston Fost. 








OUT TO-DAY! 





Puck’s Monthly 
~ Magazine 


FOR 


APRIL 


Brimful of Fun from Cover to Cover 





Over Seventy IIMustrations 
by the 
BEST COMIC ARTISTS 








Price Ten Cents per Copy 


All newsdealers, or by mail from the 
publishers on receipt of price 


‘Address PUCK, NEW YORK 


OUT TO-DAY! 





AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHY. 
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Seo-Syaniny 


‘For heaven’s sake don’t smile so much! 
camera! ’’— Le Rire. 


It is far too large for my 














Si EVERETT 


BRAY) 
“Tall Oaks From 
Little Acorns Grow” 


Fifty years agoI. W. 
HARPER was but 
little known outside 
the Old Kentucky 
State. To-day its 


fame is world-wide. 
You find it everywhere. 





BERNHEIM DISTILLING Co. 
Louisvitte, Ky. 








You like to HUNT and FISH 


You like to go 
CAMPING— 


then surely you will enjoy 
the National Sportsman 
mayazine, with its 160 richly 
illustrated pages. full to over- 
flowing with interesting stor- 
fes and valuable information 
about guns, fishing tackle, 
camp outfits—the best places 
to go for fish and game, and 
a thousand and one valu 
able “How to” hints for 
sportsmen. The National 
Sporteman is just like a 
big camp fire in the woods 
where thousands of good fel 
lows gather once a month and 
spin stirring yarns about their 
experiences with rod, dog, rifle 
and gun. Think of it, twelve 
round trips to the woods for 
& $1.00 bill. . 


SPECIAL TRIAL OFFER 


ust to show you what it 's 
like, we will send you the 
National Sportsman 
magazine for three months 
and your choice of a 
handseme National 
Sportsman Broth- 
erhood emblem in 
the form of a Lapel 
Button, Scarf Pin, 
or a Watch Fob, 
as here shown, on 
receipt of esc in 
stamps or coin. 


Don’t delay — 
join our great big 
Hunting, Fishing, 
Camping, Nature- 
loving National 
Sportsman Hroth- 
erhood today. 





















































TELEPHONY. 
“ Hello, Gert—this is George.” 
“Oh, Gawge, how d’ you do—I was 
just going to retire for the night x 
“Oh, I see z 
“Gracious—hide your eyes quick!” 
—Chaparrail. 











Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that Ab- 
bott’s Bitters be used in making it ; insures your getting 


the very best. 


©. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


NEw BOOKS—“‘The Hair’’—its physiology. 

anatomy, diseases and treatment — a scientific 
treatise recently published by the European specialist 
H. D. Achersbaug, M.M.D. (Norway), has made a great 
“Its wonderful results have astonished the 


sensation. 
The Book, WITH SWORN 


medical profession.’ —News. 





Tue Som Must BE Goon. 
Five sets of twins have been born on the Balster farm, near Edwardsville, 
:Ind., in the past nine years. Three different families have rented the place. 
Henry Gardens, the last one, is leaving with six youngsters “in pairs.”— 
Exchange. 


BREAKING A HABIT. 


“ How did you break that boy of his practice of breaking windows?” 
“Easily. I told him nobody did such things except little girls who were 
learning to be militant Suffragettes.”"— Washington Star. 


THE DIFFERENCE. 


In winter the female of the muskrat species puts on a coat of fur; the 
female of the human species buys some low shoes and some openwork hose.— 























Courier-Journal. 








STATEMENTS and doctors’ endorsements, is sent FREE 
on receipt of 6c. for postage, &c. 
H. D. Achershaug, M.M.D., 500 — 5th Ave., New York. 





Easy REMEDY. 

HE (nervously ).—Margaret, there’s 
been something trembling on my lips 
for months and months. 

SHE.—Yes, so I see. Why don’t you 
shave it off — Princeton Tiger. 


CANNY. 
HE (cautiously).—If I should pro- 
pose would you say “Yes”? 
SHE (still more cautiously ).—If I 
should say ‘‘ Yes” would you propose? 
—Evening Standard. 


Address the author, 
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Tue SUFFRAGETYE’S RETORT. 
MALE (sitting in crowded tram-car). 
_ Pardon me, madam, but you ‘re 
si nding on my feet. 
spANDING SUFFRAGETTE. — If you 
re anything of a man you'd be 
siding on them yourself. — London 
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“Why don't vou take your eye off 
that woman in the box?” 

“Because I think she should have 
something on her.” — Zorn Topics. 








Bottled only by the Brewers 


Beadleston & Woerz, 


NEW YORK 























Made in America, Honored in France 
| Tor. 
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“THE MORNIN’S MORNIN’.” 


By Gerald Brenan. 


IN response to the many requests from our readers for copies of this famous poem, which 
appeared in PUCK several years ago, we have issued it as a ‘Booklet, in large, readable 
type, with the original illustrations, at 


TEN CENTS PER COPY 
Admirers of ‘‘Shanahan’s Old Shebeen’’ will appreciate the opportunity to secure 


copies in handy pocket form. For sale by all booksellers and news- 
dealers, or mailed postpaid on receipt of price. Address 


PUCK 3 2: 295-309 Lafayette Street, New York 
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CLERK (fo office-boy, afler senior partner has told poor joke).—Why don’t you laugh, too? 
OrFick-Boy.—I don’t need to; I’m leaving on Saturday.— Punch. 


The piquancy of a Sherbet is attained by using a dash 
of Abbott's Bitters. Sample of bitters by mail, 25 cts. in 
stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 





Cosmo Hami ton, playwright and novelist, says Zondon Opinion, was 
attacking woman at a studio tea. ‘Woman is barbarous,” he said. “She 
clothes herself in the skins of cruelly slaughtered beasts and in the feathers of 
cruelly slaughtered birds. She decorates herself with bits of bright stone 
dug out of the earth. She paints her face red and white. She marries for 
money rather than for love. All this is very barbaric.” 

“ But, Mr. Hamilton,” objected a woman, “you must admit that woman is 
honest. When did you ever hear of a woman typist or cashier running off with 
her employer’s money ?” 

“‘Never,” Mr. Hamilton answered promptly. “When a woman typist or 
cashier runs off with her employer’s money she always keeps the record 
Straight by taking her employer along with her.” 





a - —————— | 


CORNERING HER. 


Little James, while at a neighbor’s, 
was given a piece of bread and butter, 
and politely said “Thank you.” 

“That's right, James,” said the lady. 
“T like to hear little boys say ‘ thank 

ou.’” 
“Well,” rejoined James, “if you 
want to hear me say it again, you 
might put some jam on it.” — Mew 


York Mail. 






ae C EXTRA DRY 
Mane in Amamca- Honoato In Faance 
TS inimitable flavor, its brilliancy, the charm 
of its bouquet, makes one feel that this is 
indeed a delightfully rare wine. 


Great Western 


An American champagne, produced from the 
original formula of Dom Perigon, the first 
maker of champagne, the best French method 
that Of producing a rare, delightful, and delicious, 
sparkling wine. Its cost represents imported 
wine value, minus U. S. customs tax. 

Awarded Gold Medal in competition with Gnest foreign wines at 
PARIS, FRANCE, 1867, 1889and 1900; VIENNA, AUSTRIA, 
1873, and BRUSSELS, BELGIUM, 1887 and 1910, thereby ac- 
ceptedand honored as Superior, by European Connoisseurs. 


SEND FOR DESCRIPTIVE LITERATURE. 


FAULTY ABSTRACT. 
“How about that girl who married | 
the duke?” . | 
‘“‘She has entered suit.” 
‘For divorce so soon?” 
“No; against the company 
guaranteed his title.” — Pittsburgh Post. 


BACK TO THE FARM. 


“ Parcel post is a great thing.” | 

“Yep,” responded the grocer. “ You | 
can stick a stamp on a can of corn and Pleasant Valley Wine Co. 
send it right out to a farmer.” — Rheims, N. Y. 
Courter-Journal. OLDEST AND LARGEST MAKERS OF CHAMPAGNE IN AMERICA 


Laugh and Grow Fat ! Take PUCK and Laugh ! 
Like the Man 


in the yy 


Barber Chair 4 


You take no risk 
when you 


Subscribe for 
















The Foremost and Most Widely Quoted Humorous Weekly 


As a Home Paper PUCK will please you 





@ It is attractive pictonally, because its artifis are among the bes. 

@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 

@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 

@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
nts of the Sunday newspapers. 


Published Every Wednesday. 10c. perCopy. $5.00 Yearly. 


a 


if your newsdealer doesn’t handle 
PUCK, ask him to order 
it for you. 


PUCK, New York 
Enclosed find ten cents for which send 
me a peeral package of sample copies of 


v 


Tell Your Newsdealer 
Pry, \e | FRGREG ccccccccescesesecs ccoceccccseccsese 
PEBIIG ocveveccccsccccccscncesoocoescosncs 


NEXT WEEK. tan inn ceee nanan eeneiieenteen nied 
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earn To Protect Yourself! 


TE — RET 
Whether you are a strong man or a 
frail woman, you can drive off or 
permanently injure dangerous 

thugs and raffians, prevent a & 
pistol being drawn or fired, avoid &; 
~ a knife or club, or escape in- 
= stantly from any hold. 


You can stop poanle from annoying you or others in your 
charge or protect yourself from fistic assaults. 


You Can Learn in a Few Hours 


The Self Preservation System is not boxing, not “Jiu Jitsu" (Japanese woustibog 
practical only for experts); no tedious training necessary before you become proficient. It is a 
simple, scientific system, combining a perfect knowledge of the body’s weak spots, with an 
jnstantly learned series of movements enabling you to render your opponent helpless, inflict 
terrible pain or permane nt disability as you may choose. Many are police movements—others are 
adapted from “Jiu Jitsu’ by the famous Prof. O’Brien while Police Chief of Nagasaki, Japan. 


The same system used and endorsed by Theo. Roosevelt, Jim Corbett— 
Lawson of Boston, General Superintendent of Polic e John MceWeeney of Chicago, Judge John R. 
Newcomer of the Municipal Court of Chicago, “Bat” Nelson and William R. Crane, all of whom 
indorse the celebrated O'Brien System in the highest ey] 


Complete Boo 
“Secrets of Oid Japan” 


i# FREE! 


1GARS 


“MABE AT henadl WEsts= 
























f Preservation League, formed for the pro- 
tection _" Fanny helpless citizens, is under the 
personal direction of the celebrated Prof. O’Brien 
who has taught this instantly learned system to 
bundreds of grateful with uniform success. In order 
e this Sender ul yo eh “ae re y known. the 
| me Sas Si to ee BY of the fosson r hice 
| EE FREE, ¢@- 2 spell W and ¢ comple te information about this 
valuable science. Remember, the oo is limited so write 
for your free copy TODAY. 


SELF PRESERVATION LEAGUE 
1377 Kesner Building Chicago, Ulinois 

















“Dip you tell her when you pro- 
posed to her that you were unworthy 
of her? ‘That always makes a hit with 
them.” 

“T was going to, but she told it to 
me first.”— Houston Lost. 


FOR 








WoopcHuopprr. —I seen a lot o’ 
bear tracks ’bout a mile north o’ here HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
—big ones, too! PAPER WAREHOUSE, | 
HUNTER. Good ! Which way is | 82. 24 and 36 Bleecker Street ; ? New Yorx 
south ? — ( hicago i aily i\ eUs. — sai see ne cise 





OUR PRESIDENT! 


From a Vopyright Photograph 
by Pach Bros... N. ¥. 





PUCK’S PORTRAIT OF 


Hon. Woodrow Wilson 


In Colors Size 14x21 inches Price Ten Cents 


SECURELY WRAPPED AND MAILED 
ANYWHERE ON RECEIPT OF PRICE 


ALL patriotic Americans should have a copy of this life-like 
picture, which has been pronounced by competent 
critics to be the finest portrait on the market of the President. 


Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette St., New York 














Very l'upe or Her. 


| ‘* The doctor, he was here to-day, 
| And said I’m in a parlous way, 
| So much upon the hinky-dink. 

| tle says | must not even think.” 
} 
' 


| ** Too bad!” I heard his wife exclaim, 
When home from giddydom she came. } 
** But if he’d said you had to, sure | 
IT were quite impossible, the cure!” | 
— Town Topics. 


Too Mucu oF a Goop THING. 


” 


“1 was very happy,” said the con- 
fessor, ‘when, after years of wooing, 
she finally said ‘ Yes.’” 

“And why did you 
engagement so soon after?” 
friend. 

ae Man, 

“Really?” said the friend. 
| did that happen?” 
| “It was due to 
| absent-mindedness. 
later I called at her home, I again 
asked her to marry me.” — Youth's 
Companion, 


Pears 


|  Asoft, fine grained skin 


break off the 
asked his 


it was she who dissolved it.” 


*“ How 


my accustomed 
When a few davs 








is a valued possession. 
Pears’ Soap gives title to 
ownership. 


Established in 1789. 


| 
LOGICAL. | 
Mabel’s auntie was expected on a| 
visit. Just as she was almost due to 
arrive a telegram came which read: 
“Missed train. Will start at same 
time to-morrow.” 
Mabel rushed home from school 
expecting to meet auntie. Instead of 
doing so, however, she was shown the 
telegram. She read it through care- 
fully and laboriously, and then re- | 
remarked: 
“ How silly of auntie, 
“Why, dear?” inquired her mother. 
‘Well, don’t vou see? If she starts 
to-morrow at the same time she ’l] lose 
her train again.” — /earson’s Weekly. 


mamma.” 


| 
A LOOPHOLE. 
A negro, being asked by the priest | 
|if he had stolen anything sinc e his last 
confession, replied : “No, sir. 
‘‘None atall? Stolen no chickens?” 
“No, sir.” 
** No water-melons ?” 
No, sir.” 
‘No eggs?” 
‘No, sir.” 
“No turkeys?” 
“No, sir. Not one. 
When his companion outside of the 
‘church asked: 
along?” he answered : 
|he’d said ducks he’d ’a’ got me.’ 
Harper's Weekly. 


} 


” 


” 


Mucacins. — Whatever became of | 
that friend of vours who used to have 
monev to burn? 

Buccins.—He’s sifting the ashes. 
—Philadelphia Record. 


Woman.—How did you get that 
Carnegie medal? 

‘Tramp.— Heroism, lady. I took it 
away from a guy twice me size.— 


“How did you get 1 


“Bully! But if/ FRENCH BATHING GIRLS 








Zimes- Democrat. 







AMERICAN 


in the World 
1,210,000 
TONS 


HAMBURG 


Largest S. S. Co. 





Last Chance to See the 
Engineering Wonders 


OF THE 


PANAMA CANAL 


A delightful 16-day cruise, covering 
Panama Canal, Havana and 
Jamaica, by the 
S. S. “Victoria Luise” 
Leaving New York April 30th. 


A few good staterooms left 
Cost $145 up. BOOK NOW 


IMPERATOR 


Newest and Largest Steamship Afloat. 
50,000 Tons, 919 Feet Long. 


Sailing from Hamburg on 


her maiden trip May 24; 
due in New York May 31 


N addition to the well-known features of 
modern ocean steamers there will be a 
great Ritz-Carlton a la carte Restaurant 
and Winter Garden, similar in arrange- 
ment and size to these features in the Ritz- 
Carlton Hotel in New York, a Grill Room, 
Private Dining Rooms, Pompeiian Bath 
and Swimming Pool, and a Gymnasium. 


Book Now—for return trip 
leaving June 7th. 


JAMAICA andthe 
PANAMA CANAL 


Cuba, Hayti, Colombia, 
Costa Rica, Nicaragua. 
Weekly sailings by “PRINZ” and other 


steamers of our 
ATLAS SERVICE 


Cuba and Jamaica, 11 to 18 days, - $85. +4 
Panama Canal, 18 to 25 days, - $140. 
25-Day Cruises, - - $135.00— $140. 00 
Write for beautifully illustrated 
books, stating cruise. 
























HAMBURG-AMERICAN 
LINE 
41-45 Broadway, New York 
Boston Philadelphia 














Pittsburgh Chicago 
C San Francisco 
%,. St. Louis 
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Cal 


BEAUTIFUL PHOTOGE 
Hand Colored, All Different, — 


Prepaid $1.00. P. SAPART, 119 E. 28rd 8t., New York 


Vistror.—Are the ladies in? 
ButLer.—Yes, sir, they ’re all in. 
Vistror.— Oh, I beg your pardon! 

I'll call Pa when they are feeling 

better.— Zampoon. 





RHEUMATISM 
505411 ar DROGGOTS 07 93 Henny Sr Broome NY | 
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FAMOUS CIGARETTES 





